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DEVOTED TO THE PROPAGANDA OF FREEDOM OF THOUGHT

< Irnnty lI tU miu

t By riAaron DeWittt
0 what do these my eyes behold

1 Herein This world of woe f
Of summer winter heat and cold ¬r Qf dreary frost and snow

I see a glorious orb above

light4kAnd love
And causes day and night

foursievery turn or nook
IspowersWhichever
I suntheAnd in the orbit that they run

So smooth without a jar

Thorps Beauty in tho lofty hills
And in the rocks between

And in the littlogentle rills
That always v intervene
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Theres Beauty in the creek that flows
So gently along

And in tho littlo bird that knows
No sorrow in its song

Theres Beauty in the ferns and shrubs
> And in the toads and frogsgrdbsAnd

Theres Beauty from the monstrous whale
Down to the smallest gnatquailfr t

seoiAllFrom the largest forest tree
Down to tho smallest flower

belowWhatever
>goWell
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